THE DUKE'S REAPPEARANCE

' And what can I do next ?' says the stranger when
these services had been performed.

His meekness and docility struck Christopher much,
and won upon him. * Since you be minded7 to/ says
the latter, ' you can take down the dishes and spread
the table for dinner. Take a pewter plate for thyself,
but the trenchers will do for we/

But the other would not, and took a trencher like-
wise, in doing which he spoke of the two girls and
remarked how comely they were.

This quietude was put an end to by a stir out ol
doors, which was sufficient to draw Swetman's attention
to it, and he went out. Farm hands who had gone oft
and joined the Duke on his arrival had begun to come
in with news that a midnight battle had been fought
on the moors to the north, the Duke's men, who had
attacked, being entirely worsted; the Duke himself,
with one or two lords and other friends, had fled, nc
one knew whither.

' There has been a battle,' says Swetman, on coming
indoors after these tidings, and looking earnestly at the

stranger.

'May the victory be to the rightful in the end,
whatever the issue now/ says the other, with a sorrow-
ful sigh.
I Dost    really   know   nothing   about    it ? *    said
Christopher.      ' I   could   have   sworn   you  was  one
from that very battle!'
I1 was here before three o' the clock this morning;
and these men have only arrived now/
' True/ said the yeoman.    ' But still, I think------'
'Dp not press your question/ the stranger urged.
41 am in a strait, and can refuse a helper nothing; such
inquiry is, therefore, unfair/
'True again/ said Swetman, and held his tongue.
The daughters of the house returned from church,
where the service had been hurried by reason of the
excitement. To their father's questioning if they had
spoken of him who sojourned there they replied that
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